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A SONG FOR OLD FRIENDS.

Ahe earth to the songs of the poet
Resounds in a deathless tune,

Though hearts be upon or below it—
Though the winter be here or the June,

Of the numberioss songs that are ringing,
‘Lot the eadende of vue song flow

For the Aprils fled nod the lylog and

dend-—

The frieuds of the Long Ago.

Blog the charms of the winsome Molly,
And the graces of Madellne fair—

The heart of Sue that was jolly,
And Jean with her glory of hair,

Bing of Jobn und of Jim and the fellows,
Confessing we did not know

That so much of pure gold the Losoms

sold hold

Of the felends of*Loug Ago.

The red of the April's blooming,
By the whispers of springtime fanned,
Caunolt shine where the gloom ix entomb-
ng—
But they'll know and will anderstand!
They r‘ill know of one heart thnt Is yenrn-
ng x
For the old year's genuine glow,
And thelr dust, long still, it will tremble
and theill—
The friends of the Long Agos
~Nushville Awerican,

ATTACK OF LUMBAGO.

“AL!" exclalmed my felend Thorley,
the eminent physleian, throwing down
the evening paper, ‘which he hnd just
been perusing, and delivering limself
in his most sententious manner, “How
muny complote comedies, nsl trgedies
for the marter of that, muy often bp
lntent o two or three commonplace
lines of print!”

“Amd what, pray, wost saplent phil-
osopher, has evoked from you that pro-
found senthmént? 1 joquired, laugh-
Ingly.

“The concluding sentence jo thix obit-
vy notlee of the Mshop of X" he
Anld, taking up the puper agolt and
reading wloud the pussage:  “He mar-
ried, in 1880, Margaretta, thivd dangh-
ter of the bite Joshun Barker,"

“Indesd,” 1 salil.  “And s it 2 com-
edy, my philogopher, or a tragedy that
Jurks Lo thut very simple historienl an-
notmevment ¥

“Uph! A comedy, At any rate {he
comie elenient prevalls ™

“You koew the bishiop In his young
diys, 1 bollpves

“Intimniely, and his wife, o, In
fael, T omypsell wis o spectator of the
Httle comedy which resulted In their
mareinge.”

“You weres”

“Iowas,” wald Thorley, with an fm-
pressive ale, 1 saw that he was burst-
Ing to tell o gomd story, We were by
ourselves (o g corver of the elnb siok-
fng room,  There nre men from whom,
in ke clrenmstances, 1 shonld have
fled fncontinent, pleading an lunmedinte
engngement, But Thorley wns an ex-
eellont rocontenr amd 1T had nothing
particular to do for half an hour. |1
therefore Iny back In my chalr and re-
gardad him snconraglngly.

1 belleve,” he went on, Mthat you
would fiud tlie story rther diverting.”

“Then, by all means, et me hear "
1 suggested,

And, nothing lonth, he begnn:

“It all happened more than thivty
years ngo,” Thorley sulid, “1 nead hard-
1y suy that the bishop had nor, I those
duys, attalned to episcopal honors, He
wig, In fact, merely, the viear of Peome.
Dorough, where 1, n youngster, was
carrylng on oy st peactiee,  amd
whore Muorgaretin's father was hrew-
fng lodifferent beer.  But even then lifs
reverence wis a cletie mnrked ont for
future proferient, no less by Wis nris-
toerptle conneetions than by Lls in-
trinsle personpl merks,  Nor Ly that
do Lomean tohuply that these merits
were Weonsidernble, e was declded
Iy Intellectunl, mn eloquent preacher, n
good orgondzer,  And his hodiy pres-
ence contributed an appreciable guota
to the effect of those guilities,  He wak
tull, lmposing dignified. Calm author-
Hntiveness sot upon his plactd and am-
ple forehead,  Bolldity and  welght
swelled (o the undulations of hls cap-
clous walsteont.,  Severs moral rectl-
tude belped to stiffen every Hoe of his
upright amd stately bearing,  Evin
apurt, therefore, from his intrinsie self
D mnde a splendid figurahead for the
spivitoal Hfe of the parish, 1 suppose
hig nge must lhave been about 4o,
though Le looked older. And he was a
confirmed bachelor, 8o much so, in
fact, that the single lndles In Pembor-
ough, of whom there were many, hanl-
Iy rogarded the viear as o matrimonial-
Iy possibility: slbelt, with bis high con-
nectlons and good prospects, he would
hive Deen an excellent spe for the
best of then;

“Not that he was a boor or a brutal
misogynist or anything of that kind.
Very muneh the reverse, He mixed free-
Iy In the socinl Ufe of the place, He
enjoyed the company of Indies, and,
fndoes], In libs sanctifled way, wis quite
a proficient firt, But to that deeper,
lnsting sentiment which leads throough
courtship to wedlock be was entlrely
gtrange, nod 1 honestly balleve that the
Bare e of matriwony bad osever
erosaed his mind.

“Now | will revert for a minute to
the Barkers,

“1 have sl that Joshun Barker, the
heand of that family, was n brower of
fndifferent beer. In spite of the qual-
ity of W2 malt Hquors he A a large
business, having many tied houses, and
was worth a considerable sum of mon-
ey. Bub thén he was the father of
fourteen clitidren, so that his fine in-
come was somewhat discountsd. 1
ahall not huve moch to say about any
of them, excepting his ehlest @uaghter,
Margaretfin, whom | kuew botter tham
nny of the others and who was a great
friend of my wife's, In faet, the young
lady spent a great part of her time at
our house, And I was glad that she
did so, far my wife, having only lately
been married to me, and having come
from & bhouse full of brothers aud sls-

ters, wag in peed of a congenlal com-
panion. f 3

“Margnretta was a handsome and
propossessing  girl; thongh even In
those days she showed some slight ten-
dency towned that elehoess of form and
fenture which she has sinee abundnnt-
Iy reslized. You bave never met the
blshop's wife? Ab, welll  She has
long mensured 8 good forty-five Inches
round the walst and s now the pos-
seasor of four eling. Bat In her girl-
hood she was pretty and fasclontiog,
und slight, and not g few loeal blomls
wore engmored of her, These locul
bloods, however, were all of the plebs
pleblnn, and Margarettn was a girl
of aspirntions. Bhe wanted 1o escip:
altogether from the sordid vulgarity of
Pemborough soclety nnd to blosson
Into some more seleet and fashlonable
sphere. Thus, at least, she frequently
confided to oy wife, who, womanlike,
alded and ubetted her in this ambitious
folly,

“My wife was talking to me about
Murgaretta one duy. She wus deplor-
ing the fact that there was no well
born aud bred young men o Pembor-
ough to murry the poor girl, amd re-
wiove ber into that higher cirele In
which she was s well qualitied to
shine. And | sald, lnoghingly:

W Phere's the viear, He's splendidly
connected. Why shonldn’t sbe make
a mateh of it with the viear?

“It was shwply a little joke of mine,
But my wife (to whom this was evi
dently a new Ideu) took It quite serious-
Iy,

“ ¥y be sure, she cried, clapping her
hands, “There's the vieur, 1 wonder [
have never thought of him, Of course,
lie's the yery man'

“Fluughed aloud at the enger serious-
ness with which slie sald it

My dear,' 1 told ler, ‘I was only
Joking. You don’t suppose that the
vienr would look at Margaretta, do
you? .

“iAnd why not? demanded my wife,
bridling. ‘Margaretta Is good encugh
for any man.'

“iPerhups so, [ observed, ‘Far be it
from me to depreclute Murgarettn, But
you see, my dear, the vienr 18 not a
marrying wan, 1o fact, for all his five
ing propensities, he s us confirmed
baehelor 0% 1 haye ever come aeross,'

“It 18 n erying scundal that such
a man shonld be a bachelor, exclaiml
my wife, in an Indignunt tone, 1 call
It ontrigeous.”

«Bapecinlly with girls like Margaret-
ta nbhout,’ 1 suggested, slyly.

“But my wife wus 1 no mood for
Josting over this uffalre,

s wish you wouldin't make jokes
ont of everything,' she retorted, quite
crossly, ‘1t 1# seandalous that the viear
should remaln n bachelor. 1t ought
hot to be wllowed, Everybody admits
that it is the bounden duty of & bene-
fleed elergymann to marry, Look what
an invaluable belp o wife 15 ' por
ishi! You can't deny that, cax you®

woCertainly not, my dear. It is guite
indisputable. 1 assented, for it was
after dinner, 1 wns spoiling for my
nap, wnd it was my hope that It [ al-
lowed my wife to sllence e In argu.
ment she would let the diseussion drop,
Whereln, to my great thankfolness, 1
wils not decelved,

“Hut althongh no more wis safd on
the subijeet just then, this fdea which
1 had o lghtly mooted and which my
wife bod jumped nt with suel cnger-
poss was not allowed by that persever-
[ng angel to rest,  Phe keenness with
which she threw hersell into ber new
golieme, the energy with which she se
lepsell o execute i, excelted my su.
preme welder andnmusement, No it
the dodge whereby the viear and Mar-
grrettin might be Grought together wias
oo barefacwmd for her; no Hitle pretext
wis too fNlmsy, She invelgled the rev-
erend  gentleman  into Hetle  dinoers,
Inelicons, plendes, at which It
wis lva el by mannged that he shoukl
b bronght lnte clese proximity with
Margaretta,  She made them pureiners
at tennds and croguer, at whist and
four-hgnded chess, The vienr evident
Iy enfoyed nll this—as a pastime—for
Margnretta wis very pretty. But while
he Meted with hor, decoronsly and as
a clergyman should, and even some-
thmes went rnther farther than & cler-
gymnn ghonld, e never went, nor udd
any Kea of going, to the leagth which
Muargarettn pined for,

“Yon, my dear fellow, are a married
may, and you know the ways of wom-
en,  You will, therefore, feel no sur.
prise to hear that neither Miss Barker
nor my wife thought for a minme of
being econtent with these unproctiend
flirtatlons, Nor will it cause you the
smallest sensation of wonder to be in.
formed that the entive blume for the
viear's declining to toe the serateh wns
shunted on to me. *LE T had been hindf o
mun, ete., 10 1 had eared a fraction of
@ straw for my wife's pesce of mind,
ete,, ‘I 1 had been ot all ke some oth-
or hushands she knew,' ete, However,
you, belng marvied, have all this, of
course, at your fingers' ends, so I will
not go Into that part of It Nor will 1
dwell upon the plteons pecounts given
me by my wife of poor Margaretta's
breaking heart, and of how she was
pining and wasting nway, and gqualify-
ing for enrly quarters in the local cem-
otery, That Iz an old story which I
will take leave to skip, and will resume
my narrative after an lnterval of two
or three months,

“One mornlng 1 was sent for In my
professional eapacity to visit our viear,
The complaint from which I found tim

Lesgas,

suffering was of quite a trifling nature, |
being nothing more serfons than an at- |

tnck of lumbagoe, and not a very severe
sttack at thar, for he was perfectly

free from paln, in mest postures, and

was only very violently gripped by the
malady when attempting to rise after
stooping or knealing. Still, of course,
this was sufficlently 'nconvenient to a
clergyman, as [t precluded his taking
part In the chureb services, and he was
particularly anxiouns to be well again
by the following Sunday

“Now, there's o doubt about t, lum-

bago does give rise to some very ridie- [ to smile on him as biaudly as hereto-

ulous sltuations, In fact, the patient's
movements when trylng, If you nnder-
stund me, to sidle round that particn-
Inr posture, In which he knows that he
will be gripped, and to galn the desired
perpendlenlar by dodging, o to speak,
the muscles of his own back, are often
extremely grotesque,  Take 1t, alsg,
that the patient ls one who prides lifm-
self on the dignity of his deportinent -
a8 our viear did—und thls grotesgue-
ness Is appreciably enhaneed, 1ndesd,
what could be a funnler sight to see
than dignlty struggling with lumbago?
1, myself, thongh hardencd by profes-
slonal experience, have often derived
the bugest amusement from I, And |
certaluly did so ln this ease,

"Our excellent viear was extremely
sorry for himself, He gave me
gruphle account of the tortoving ngon- |
les which he Lad endured, In trylug 1o
rise from # kneeling posture in church
—where he bad been suddenly selged—
and how It had taken hiin good five
minutes to regnin his feet, 1 preseribed
sote of the usunl remedios, and prom-
fsodd to call agaln In a day or two, When
1 reached home the Hrst guestion my
wife asked me was:

*Well, what |8 the matter with the
viear?

“O0nly a touch of liimbago 1 an-
swernd,

““Phen he will be annble to nttend
the parish conversaglone this evening,
1 suppose?

“'0h, no. 1 bave told him that he
may keep all his socml ongigements,
Church Is the only thing tubooed, bhe
caune the poor man onnnet koeel, or !
rither when lie kneels cgunot get op |
ngoain.'

“Oh! I am gind that he will be there
this evening, ‘The purish conversnzione |
withont the viear wonld be guite the
play without Hamlet, would It not”

“Yes—for Margaretta,' 1 replied,
Jestingly.

“1 sald that on purpose to draw my
wife, But the shaft missed, Bhe seem-
ed, lndeed, not to even have heard my
remark, and I saw that she bad sud-
denly fallen tnto one of her absent s,
Boon afterward she left the room and
went upstairs, humming s tooe, na
thing which she always did when she
was enveloped In a brown study.

“We both went to the parish conver-
sazlone that evenlng, It was one of s
series of functions held quarterly by
the viear aad the ehureh wutdens to
promote soclal tntercourse and friendil-
ness between the members of the con-
gregation, These gatherings  took
place wt the town hall, and consisted
of ten amd coffee, twaddle and flirta-
tlons, for which nst-pumed amuseinent
various alcoves fn the lobbles and prss-
nges were not inconvendent: the more
g0, as the sald lobbies and passages |
were but Indifferently Nghted,

“At this puartlenlar funetion every-
body, of ourse, was present, inelnding
Muorgaretta, ber parents and  other
adolescent members of her family. My
wife bore down upon Muargaretta the
motment she appearsd, nad 1 saw them
soon enguged in g whispersd conversa-
tlon Iu a corner of the tearoom. 1 did
not observe them again for some linle
time, belng just then tackled by a
wenlthy and hypochondrines! old lndy
—one of my best putlents-- who [nsjst-
0 on recoututing o me o long history
of all that she had soffered sihnee our
Inst  meeting, 1 wus  Inexpressibly
bored by this tiresome old person.  Hut
I could not offemnd her, g0 was obliged
Lo Hsten,  Amd when ot Tast 1 was Cree
from her -\\-pic-h Wis ot for twenty
minutes—] noted, with o grin of ninnse-
ment, that Margirotta (alded, no doubs,
by my wifel, hnd made her ponnee, and
wis In the aet of sulling out of the tea-
toom upon the nrm of onr stately viear,
who (il vor, bsdesd, seotn gt all loth to
loand forth this beanteous damsel into
The grenter seclusion of the dimly light-
ol pusshges,

“1 looked pound for my wife, Al
There she was hobbing and nobbing
with old Joshun Barker. not three yards
from where | stood! Presently | heard
her say to hime:

Dot you think thls room rather
hot, Mre, Barker? Shal! we go out into
the lobhy for a few minutes?

ertaindy—an good Idea auswered
the brewer, offering her hils arm,

“Awd off they went—my wife throw-
ng we n meaning bt mystifving
glanee over her shoulder ns she passed.
That she was up to some mischief |
could see plaionly, That this mischief
was o connection with the yvienr aml
Margaretta 1 conld conjecture with
tolerable certalnty. But beyond that
general Impression, I was guite in the
dark and, being detached just then and
speing nobody about with whom 1 had
the least desire to converse, 1 strolled
out myself Into the lobby with the idea
of seelng If possible what my wite's
Hitle game was.

“As I sauntersd slowly along one of
the shde passiages, 1 heard the sound of
murmurad conversition on my right.
Glaneing In that directlon, 1 deseried
the viear and Marguretta sented (o con-
tiguons chadrs, screenisd by a big palo.
They were too mueh taken up to have
obseryed me, And, 1 am half ashamed
to confess It, but I did a low thing, 1
slipped bohind a brawny plaster Her-
cules, which stood adjacent and played
the eavesdro o

“The vienr wal bend g eloge to Mar-
garetin, ntterine ninny sty speechios |
—but nowise committing Smself—and
she was liston ing with helgWer ng colk-

or and downous! eyes, eve: anl anou,
however, ralsing those rsmbares and
durting ot hlin glances of dndlant ten-

demness, mennt, doubtless, to e\'..k‘.[
somothing from bls lips moncpractical |
than these omi#y compilnents. Onee
or twiee 1 half though' that a deelara-
tlon was comitg: bl o epch occu-
slon he pulled himself up just the
eritical point, and turted what leoked
ke belng a proposal |
of Airtations rhewr! it st thave
bean uncommenly tanal ziog for Mar- |
garetta. But abe Lot her head and
ber temper admirsbly, asl coatinned

fore,

“At last—baving, as I supposed, glv-
en up all hope for that oceasion, slnce
I was not then nware of the wonderful
resotircefulness of wolnan—Margaretta
suggested that they should be rejoln-
Ing the others, The viear agreed, Thoey
rose from thelr seats, and as they did
su, Margnretta, happening to glancs
down at ber particularly neat HNttle
toes, uttered a sudden ejnenlation,

“*Oh! Look! The nnkle strap of wy
shoe ha# comme unbittonad. Oh! dear!
1—1—=If it would not be presuming too
muel upon your kindness, Mr, Trayers,
I—]—'

“*‘Don't mention t. With pleasure,

| murmured the reverend gentleman, as

he sank gracefully upon one knee and
proceeded to negotlate the strap round
her pretty ankle.

“‘Ha! my friend, 1 ¢chuckled to my-
self from behind my Hercules, ‘In
the gullaut hnpulse of the moment, you
have forgotien your lumbago. Facllis
descensus!  Bed revocure gradum!

“1 did. For as the vicar, still obly-
fons of his lumbar disabiity, gayly es-
sayed to rise to lils feet In the psual
way, e was suddenly gripped amd
pulled back with a spasmodic Jerk. He
made apother effort and another, ndopt-

ing that gingerly, feellng-your-way sort |

of movement which is so eminently
charncteristic of lumbago, 1t was a
supremely ridiculous  spectncle, this
reverend dignitied parson fixed on ong
knee and vainly trying to sidle upwarnd,
I was within nn aee of betraying my
presence by bursting Into a ronf of
Inughter. But 1 just managed to con-
trol myself,

“'Oh, plense get. up, Mr. Travers!
murmured Miss Margaretia, blushing-
Iy, nffecting to be lgnorant of the true
state of the ease. ‘Oh, please get up!
Bomebody will see yon,'

“H—l—will  you--give me your
hand? gasped the viear, desperately.

“She did so, In the prettiest coufu-
slon. The vicar elasped it with all the
fervor of lumbago,

“Then It all came about more sud-
denly than you wounld belleve, For
there stood Joshus Barker amd there
stood my wife, as though they had
dropped from the clonds, Anid Joshug
was shaking the still kpeeling viear by
the hand and saylng:

“Uongratulate you, my dear viear,
congratulate you!
trode Just now, DBut I was passing, by
Jove, and couldn't help seelng and my
feellngs as a father got the better of
my diseretion. You huve wud o treds-
re—i tredasure, sir)' ele,

YAL the spme time my wife was kiss-
Ing Margaretta, who had covered ber
blushing face with ler hands, and God-
Dlessing ler and heaven kuows what
beside, looking the while ns Innocently
pleased and happy us o guileless eldhd,

“It was splendkl sport for everybody
—except the viear, And he—poor man|
—wus more taken aback and flabber
gasted than anybody 1 have ever seen.
He never attempted to expostuliie o
explain,  Perhaps he meant to defer
the difficult and disagreeable task outl]
he could perform it by letter, If so,
the delny was fatal to hing for, before
the evening was over, everybudy pres.
ent had hewrd of the engagement, and
the vicar bad mn the gantlet of o hun-.
divgl covgratulations, By accepting
thege, withoot repudiation—as he did—
he simply gave himself away, and ren.
dered soy future explanation lmpossi-
ble.™

“He must have been extremely wenk
minded.”

“Perhaps, But then, you see, he wns
in an uncommonly tight cormer, He
had been flirting In a risky way with
Margaretta, and It was quite patural
that she should misunderstand what
gecurred,  Under those clrenmstances,
to digabmse her would hove been n
delieate: task, from whichh any man
might well be excensed for shrinking,
At any vate, he did shrink, and the
consequence was the little biographieal
clrenmstances wlileh hos evoked the
story."—London Truth,

Refused the Wrong Begear.

“1 pever refuse the plea of a beggar,”
says o leading member of Congress.
“You must pot use my name and adver-
tise me a8 o philanthropist, for I am
not, It is shimply a matter of necessity
with me. I am obliged to give some-
thing to every beggar or 1 could not
sleep at night. 1 made a bad mistake
once, and I would rather glve occasion-
ally to the unworthy than to ever deny
asslatance to the worthy,

“Omee upon a time 1 was in 8t. Louls
on buosiness, It was winter, and you
know how cold that town ean be when
it tried hand, 1 was out on the street
at 11 o'clock one bitter night when a
chap struck me for a dime, He was
poorly clad, looked hungry and sick,
and I ought to bave handed out the
money at onee, but I was just brute
enough not to do It He followed me a
hundred feet, begging and pleading,
amnd 1 finally threatened to have him
arrested, He turned away with a sob
n hie throst, and 1 weut on to the
hotel,

*“There was o big snowstorm that
night, nod pext worning they found
him 1n a drift, frozen stark and etiff,
1 saw the body and recognlzed It. The
pale fce was pinched and drawn with
hunger and suffering, and the eyes were
wide open as yours—great blg blue
eyes, sunken back in thelr sockets, and
staring at me in an awfual way, Yes,
sir, they seemed to be fastened on me
alone, and to follow me as | moved.
When 1 beard car drivers, draymen,
pootblacks and newsboys saying how
glndly they would have given the poor
wreteh a quarter to buy lodgings and
food 1 snetked away, feeling that 1 was
a murderer. It hort me more than 1
can tell you. I dow't walt now to be
nsked for alms, 1 give to some who

1 niere plece | are, no dogbt, undeserving, but I take

my chances on that, Tbhat thing rests
like a murder on my consclence, and
nothing like It sball happen agaln“—
St Paul Globa, ?

I ought not to In- |

PETTICOAT OF FLANNEL

FLANNEL petticoat used to be
A a flanpel petticoat, no matier

how mueh you embrol tered it
But pow It Is made in ways that were
never drenmed of in the days when
fianoel skirt making was an avt, 'The
newest ones show yokes of white wf
feta, 1o make the walst smaller, \Wash
sllk Is used aud the flannel, which 18
very fine, Is gathered on the #ilk yoke
The principal timming is ribbon, Thix

THE NEWEST FLANNEL SKIRTS.

is used for strapplog the seam and
for decorating the top of ihe ruffie,
When Ince is put on the tlann™ Is eut
ont underneath and the Ines stropgth-
ened with conrse thrend stivches, put
on Invisibly. Ruffles of ribbo are set
nuderneath the skirt o» Jiop flounees
of white pexdlework., [lvees 15 0 pat-
tern of hand embroldery Gpon every
fannel skirt, but it is done as a finish
to the ribbon and lace, and not as the
main trimming of the skirt.

The Rights of n Yonng Wife.

“Before everyihing eclse the young
woman has a right to expect from her
husbamtl tenderness, sympathy and
fulth,” says Ruth Ashmore, writing in
the Ladies' Home Journmt of “What to
Expeet from a Young Man" “But
gometimes:in his eagerness to make all
Hfe falr to her, he fancles she (s a doll,
and not a woman. And a doll s a very
gelfish toy: It demands eareful treat-
ment all the tiwe, and It glves nothing
but a pretty appearance in return. It
Is the foollsh wife who expects (nfalll-
bility in her husband. She forgets that
there (s n diference between the
housewlife and the house moth.  She
should expect from her husband polite-
ness at all times, and a certnin gentle-
ness that every man, possessing the
real Instinet of ooman, gives to n wom-
an. But she should pot expect from
him too much, She has no right what-
over to ask of him permission to live a
Inzy lfe herself, and to g@ve up all her
days amd  years to valn and idle
thoughts. * * * When the wife ecan
make her husband's homecoming a
Joy, his home-staying a pleasure and a
delight, and his leaving home a sor-
row, then, and then only, can she ex-
pect a great deal from him."

Coiffure for a Narrow Face,

The hair should be dressed round to
sult a long, narrow face, It s always
best to show a coll or 8o from the side
behind the ears; also endeavor to fill
up the nape of the neck ag much as pos-
sible, IFor a sharp-featured face al-
ways avold dressing the hair right at
the top of the back of the crown In a
line with the nose, as this so accentn-
ntes the severe ontlines, Dress the
hair low or else quite to the erown-top
to meet the fringe. For a round face
narrow dressings are becoming and ean
be taken well down the neck,

New Calling for Women.

The Parish Council of Langley, near
Blough, has received an application
from a woman for the post of slaugh-
ter-bouse fnspector of the town of
Colnbrook, under thelr jurisdietion.
8he was recommended by two loeal
residents as well qualified for the post,
but the council preferred to reappoint
the present male inspector. In the ad-
Joining Parish of Iver a woman has
acted as registrar and vaccination of-
ficer for several years with the greatest
stccess.— Westininster Gagette,

Ridiculors Footeear,

Women are more often too short than
too tall. Helght, they think, must Le
gained, and cousequently the ridicn.
lously bhigh-heeled shoes are declded
upon. They do, undoubtedly, give dig-
nity as long as the wearer stands still,
but when the wearer is in motion they
destroy grice, even in & room, and de
form the feet. Thus women gre ma.le
to minister to a very short-lived fancy.
American women, as a rule, have {vo
small feer, which do ot ald to their
beauty, The hetter shape 1 foot is the
smaller It wiil look, but iu the dispro-

; portior=tely small foot there is always

-

involved an awkward galt, The foot
of a large woman should be larger
than the foot of n small woman or a
slenderly built woman, and usually--
to ler unnecessary sorrow—she has a
Inrge one, The foot In length ghould
be the length of the ulna, a bone In
the forearm, which extends from the
lump In the outer portion of the wrist
to the elbow, Of course the ulna Is
louger i tall people, and to be grace.
ful the foot should be also,

Marrying a Man to Reform Him,

“rhe most subtle and deceltful hope
whicl ever existed, and one which
wreeks the happiness of many a young
girl's life,” writes Evangellst Dwight
I.. Moody, in the Ladies' Home Jour-
nal, “Is the common delusion that a
wonlan ean best reform a man by mgr-
rying him. [t ls n mystery to me how
people can be so blined to the hundrds
of cnses In every community where
tottering homes lave fallen and leno-
cent lives have heen wrecked, becanse
some young girl has persisted in mar-
rying a sconndrel In the hope of saving
him. 1 have never known such a unlon,
ail T have seen hundreds of them, re-
sult in anything but sadness and disas-
ter. Let no young girl think that she
many be able to necomplish what a lov-
ing mother or sympathetic sisters have
been unnble to do. Before there Is any
contraet of marringe there shonld be
convinelng proof that there has been
renl and thorough regencration.

Teaching Danghters ll;\w to Bhop

A practical mother has determined on
another “course” for her daughter. She
has taught her how to shop, It takes
costly experience often to show wo-
men the pitfalls of the shops. The sta-
ples of dry goods, housekeeping linens,
blankets, regular grades of dress goods,
ns serges, flnnoels and the like, the long
list of white goods—all such and many
ntore have distinetive characteristies,
useful knowledge of which should be
aequired before attempts to purchase
are made. The rage among women for
“barguins” tempts even the most repu-
table merchants to keep “‘seconds” In
stock—it I8 valuable to know them at
sight and to reject or accept them na
may seem expedient,

Invention for Tollet Tables.

A new [nventlon for a tollet table,
whereby we may see ourselves as oth-
ers see us, will doubtless be greatly ap-
precinted by both men amd women, It
{8 on the principle of the triptyeh mir-
ror, but the glpsses are arringed. on
long, movable arms, and on swivels at
the top, so that they may be turned
and moved In every direction—a most

INVERTION FOR A TOILET TABLE,

convenient arrangement, whereby a
fushionable. wom#an may wateh her
mald arrange her hair on the sides as
well a8 In front, while she Is sented
in front of her dressing table, After
the tusk I8 completed, she can view
the back, front, and sides, all at the
same time.

Strawberry Ambrosia,

Pile a pretty gings dish with alternate
layers of strawberries and powdered
sngar. Pour over them orange julee
and claret In the proportions of the
Juice of two oranges and one gill of
claret to one quart of berrles. Let
them stand on the ice an hour before
serving,

A Univeraity Ne-ree
The Countess of Aberdeen has re-
celved the degree of doctor of laws
from Queen's University, Kingston,
Canadn. Lady Aberdeen is the first
woman in the Dominion who has beeh
thus distinguished.

The Relf-“ufliciency of FPeanty,

Whatever Is In any way beautiful
hath its source of beauty In itself and
1¢ complete in itself; praise forms no
part of it. So it is pone the worse nor
the better for belng praised.—Marcus
Aurellus.

Flower-“prinkied Corsace,
Some of the new French corsets
show tiny forget-me-nots, “Quaker la-
dies,” or wee rose-buds on their white
ground. These corsages are also trim-
med with dainty ribbons and white
lace.

Why He Waa Good,
Mrs. Cobwigger—I hear you were a
very good little boy while I was ont.
Freddie—Were you out, ma? Why, 1
thought you were In the next rvom all
the time.—New York Journal




